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Who  climbs  the  grammar  tree  distinctly  knows 
Where  noun  and  verb  and  participle  grows. 

--Dry  den 


Nexus '  beginning,  although  fraught  with  growing  pains,  has 
been  respectable.  The  discerning  reader  in  his  perusal  of  the 
last  issues  has  doubtless  noticed,  though,  that  this  no-frills 
publication  could  be  greatly  ameliorated  if  more  attention  were 
paid  to  accepted  grammar  and  to  precise  diction.  Sounds  easy, 
doesn ' t  it? 


Well,  perhaps,  but  clarification  is  necessary.  To  begin 
with,  there  are  no  "absolutely  correct"  rules  of  grammar; 
accepted  rules  which  educated  writers  follow,  however,  do  not 
exist.  Unfortunately,  as  our  past  issues  have  testified,  trying 
to  resist  these  rules  of  grammar  has  been  a  practice  recently 
in  vogue:  this  is  merely  a  fashion  sponsored  by  carelessness. 
Disregard  for  such  basic  ideas  as  correct  puinctuation, 
spelling,  capitalization,  verb  voices  and  tenses  and  the  like 
has  become  rampant.  No  matter  what  the  avant-garde  have  to  say, 
such  silly  errors  are  neither  precise  nor  elegant.  What  can  be 
done  to  halt  this  decadence?  Unfortunately,  there  is  no 
glamorous  answer:  writers,  whether  they  be  English,  Greek,  or 
Swahili,  must  know  the  basics  of  their  language  if  they  are  to 
refrain  from  being  sloppy.  They  must  simply  know  every  grammar 
rule  cold.  This  is  not  to  say  that  I  find  the  study  of  grammar 
titillating.  In  fact,  Kennedy's  Latin  Primer  .  The  Elements  of 
St y le  ,  Nuova  Gr ammatica  and  Le  Bon  Usag e  are  not  great  sources 
of  inspiration;  nonetheless,  any  serious  writer  who  wants  solid 
ground  to  support  his  weight  must  study  such  books  and  later 
keep  them  for  reference.  Only  when  this  grammatical  groundwork 
(quick  example:  an  enlightened  writer  must  realize  that  verbals 
are  not  furry  little  animals)  has  been  laid  will  a  writer  move 
on  to  "better"  things. 


Now  what?  Good  grammar's  best 
however,  "new"  ideas  seem  to  foste 
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their  main  goals  is  to  say  as  much  as  possible  in  as  few  words 
as  possible;  in  other  words,  be  concise!  The  third  major 
problem  is  that  of  flowery  words:  always  be  wary  of  very  long 
and  strange  words  which  sound  intellectual  because,  in  reality, 

such  words  usually  mean  almost  nothing  and  are  usually  part  of 
some  poor  writing,  jargon,  or  propaganda.  How  many  times  have 
you  heard,  for  instance,  the  Environmental  Protection  Agency 
speak  of  "poorly  buffered  precipitation"  (acid  rain)  and 
politicians  euphemistically  call  taxes  "revenue  enhancement 
measures  .  " 

The  media  and  political  and  economic  propagandists, 
however,  would  say  that  languages  evolve  and  that  I  am 
"old-fashioned"  because  I  stubbornly  cling  to  accepted  rules.  I 
am  writting  impatiently  for  the  bright  young  individuals  out 
there  to  develop  a  better  system  of  expressing  one's  ideas. 
Orwell  argues  that,  indeed,  language  is  in  the  process  of 
evolution,  yet  people  who  wish  to  abrogate  precise  expression 
are  not  letting  it  evolve  --  they  are  shaping  language  for 
their  own  use.  Good  grammar  and  precise  diction,  then,  not  only 
will  help  you  improve  your  own  writing,  but  also  will  help  you 
discover  fallacies  in  others'  arguments. 

Throughout  my  garbled  attempt  at  saying  something,  you 
probably  have  noticed  that  I  have  violated  all  the  rules  I 
speak  of  --  but  you,  the  bright  young  writer  can,  of  course,  do 
better,  now  that  you  have  been  aware  (I  hope)  of  some  of  the 
problems  language  is  facing.  Pretend,  for  instance,  that  you 
are  a  master  craftsman,  that  you  wish  to  build  an  object  of 
immeasurable  beauty,  and  that  you  have  all  the  great  ideas; 
yet,  you  have  no  precise  tools  with  which  to  build  this  object. 
Without  such  tools,  you  shall  never  acheive  your  goal;  with 
these  precise  instruments,  however,  your  imagination  is  the 
limit . 


Remember:  1.  Words  are  ths  basis  for  ideas. 

2.  Precision  can't  be  counterfeited 
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A  T   I   V   E   S 


Selwyn  Sports  Special 

What,  you  may  ask,  is  a  Selwyn  Sports  Special?  Once  or 
twice  a  term,  I  will  write  an  article  on  the  most  popular  team 
sports  as  an  update  on  your  favorite  teams. 

Regarding  football,  our  team,  according  to  Mr.  Michel], 
has  had  two  wins  and  four  losses  with  two  remaining  guines  to  be 
played.  These  games  are  to  be  played  on  the  29th  and  the  31st 
of  October.  Apparently,  our  team  has  been  in  a  tough  position 
because  our  team,  composed  of  thirteen  and  fourteen-year-olds, 
has  been  up  against  older  players  such  as  Loyola's  team 
composed  solely  of  fourteen-year-olds.  Mr.  Mitchell  did  think 
we  had  a  chance  because  of  the  mixture  of  a  solid  defence, 
strengthened  by  defensive  player  J. P.  Kovalik,  and  a  promising 
offense,  with  the  talents  of  running  back  David  llinrhey  and 
many  others.  Mr.  Mitchell  thought  that  our  chances  against 
L . C . C ,  were  good,  but  Loyola  would  be  a  challenge. 

With  eight  wins,  two  losses,  and  two  ties,  our  soccer  team 
is  doing  very  well.  The  soccer  team  is  currently  in  the 
semi-finals,  and  Mr.  Paoletti,  the  midget  team  soccer  coach, 
thinks  we  have  a  solid  shot  at  the  soccer  championslii  ps .  Again 
the  team  is  well-balanced,  with  a  strong  defence,  powered  by 
Gregory  Fok  and  Kenny  Hung,  and  a  speedy  offensive  support  from 
Salem  Bouhairie  and  Eric  Dilda.  Our  main  rivals,  Loyola  and 
L.C.C.,  are  talented,  though,  and  it  will  take  the  talent  of 
all  our  players  to  beat  them. 

Nicholas  Aspinall 


Looking  Back  at  the  First  Half  of  Fall  Term  1986 


The  first  half  of  this  year's  fall  term  has  come  and  gone  and  we  can 
look  back  on  it  with  mixed  emotions  ~  most  things  have  gone  quite 
smoothly  yet  some  situations  have  been  pretty  rotten.  Instead  of  being 
controversial  by  writing  everything  that  1  could  possibly  think  has  gone 
wrong,  I  will  try  to  be  —  its  really  not  that  hard,  try  it  sometime  — 
positive.  This  is  called  finding  the  silver  lining  in  every  raincloud  (pretty 
neat  way  to  sneaK  in  9  moral,  huh?). 


School  started  two  weeks  late,  but  most  teachers  have  been  kind 
enough  to  cut  down  on  the  material  covered  compared  to  other  years 
instead  of  trying  to  cram  it  in  Well  appreciated.  Thanks. 

The  book  lockers  have  been  only  recently  installed  and  up  until  that 
point  books  were  left  in  tha  halls  in  bags  or  boxes.  Many  people  nave 
complained  about  having  their  books  stolen,  but  take  a  minute  to  look  a^ 
the  situation,  lost'  books  hardly  ever  leave  the  school  premises;  they  are 
merely  floating  in  circulation  between  owners.  If  your  book  is  a  'floater; 
either  someone  will  take  your  book  and  leave  his  in  its  place  or  someone 
will  eventually  give  yours  back.  Either  way,  books  are  never  lost;  they  are 
merely  switched.  If  your  nice  book  got  lost  and  you  now  have  a  vandalized 
one,  do  not  fret  --  you  have  come  out  ahead.  When  books  are  collected  at 
the  end  of  the  year,  the  person  with  a  new  book  with  a  few  marks  within  is 
obviously  the  culprit,  while  a  messy  book  doesn't  really  get  any  messier. 
Bright  side  of  things,  my  friends. 

Point.  Counterpoint.  Grade  10  is  impossible.  No  it's  not;  it's  just 
improbable.  There's  so  much  work  to  do.  Don't  complain;  they  do  more  work 
in  the  steel  mill.  My  average  has  dropped  ten  points.  Just  pretend  you're 
playing  golf.  I  got  a  33,^  in  bozo  math.  Apply  early  to  Marianopolis  Arts 
Programs.  We  have  so  many  subjects.  Only  eight  without  an  option  —  two 
fewer  than  last  year.  Sure,  but  they're  so  much  harder.  D-uh,  you're  one 
grade  higher  so  it  should  get  easier,  right?  I  hate  my  teachers  this  year. 
Me,  too;  only  128  days  left.  I  haven't  gotten  to  bed  before  midnight.  Staying 
up  to  watch  Johnny  Carson  wasn't  part  of  your  homework.  I  was  studying 
for  all  the  tests  I  have.  Bad  excuse;  we  can  have  only  two  a  day,  and  the 
odds  say  ycu'll  probably  fail  one  anyhow  so  study  for  the  one  you  know  the 
most  about.  Our  sports  teams  stink  this  year.  You  shouldve  played  Senior 

football  or  Midget  soccer  —  it  was  gr6at.  I'm  having  a  wonderful  time  No 
you're...waitaminute,  that's  not  a  complaint.  Just  testing  —  don't  be  so 
negative.  *&$%©9| 

If  you  didn't  do  that  well  this  half,  be  thankful  that  it  doesn't  count  for 
fifty  percent  of  the  term  mark  you  receive  at  Christmas  as  it  did  in 
previous  years.  If  you  do  worse  in  the  second  half,  be  thankful  that  your 
marks  in  the  first  half  were  higher  so  that  they  will  bring  your  term  mark 
up.  And  so  what  if  the  Grade  Nines  have  an  extra  year  in  the  new  Macaulay 
building?  Don't  feel  sorry  for  yourself  —  feel  sorry  for  the  Grade  Elevens. 
They  get  only  one  year.  Optimism,  my  friends. 


See,  I  told  you  I  hod  U  In  me.  I  octuoUy  said  nice  things  and  nnade  sense, 
right?  Ok,  I  didn't  moke  sense,  but  this  sure  is  a  nice  typewriter.  And  just 
becouse  this  orticle  mokes  me  sound  like  a  prodigal  parent's  wet  dream, 
don't  think  that  I'm  going  to  go  around  giving  away  candies  and  kissing 
bobies  and  shaking  hands.  It's  nice  to  feel  the  sunshine  in  your  face  once  in 
0  while,  but  I'm  not  a  jerk. 

Jared  Tobman 


Local  hires:  Accident  or  Arson? 


An  answer  to  this  may  be,  "Well,  we've  got  the  fire 
department  about  fifty  yards  away.  We're  safe."  Dream  on, 
illusioned  ones.  St. Andrews  (Macaulay  Building)  originally  was 
a  stone  church,  much  like  that  of  St,  Matthias  up  the  street. 
One  night,  the  building  burnt  to  the  ground  and  the  fire 
department  didn't  notice  it  until  a  melted  wall  fell  over.  Also 
remember  back  to  the  last  fire  drill.  It  took  approximately  ten 
minutes  for  the  fire  department  to  appear  on  the  scf^ne. 

Back  to  the  arsonist  theory.  The  fire  department  has  not 
yet  ruled  out  arson  in  the  recent  fires  and  cannot  find  a  cause 
for  them.  Fire  prevention  at  Selwyn  House  is  difficult  enough 
without  a  deranged  pyro-raaniac  stalking  Westmount's  buildings. 

I  don't  mean  to  worry  your  little  heads,  but  if  you  see  a 
man  entering  the  school  in  the  coming  weeks,  smelling  of  smoke 
and  carrying  gasoline  and  matches,  then  tell  someone  quickly, 
or  practice  using  the  hall  fire  extinguishers.  Think  about  it. 
Please . 

David  Metcalf 
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Life  After  Selwyn  Football 

A  series  of  compiled  questions  have  been  asked  of  both  a  former 
Selwqn  House  football  player  presently  at  tIcGill  and  to  a  coach  who  works 
at  both  Selwyn  and  McGill.  The  former  is  Hagen  Mehnert,  one  of  Selwyn's 
outstanding  athletes  in  1984,  and  the  latter  is  his  coach  and  ours,  Mfke 
Maurovich. 

Mike  Maurovich  began  football  at  the  age  of  nine.  He  started  by 
convincing  his  mother  to  allow  him  to  enroll  on  the  North  Shore  Pee  v/ee 
team,  after  having  snuck  out  of  the  house  to  practice.  Although  she  was 
quite  upset  with  the  whole  idea,  his  mother  permitted  him  to  play.  She  could 
never  have  expected  that  this  experience  would  eventually  lead  him  into  his 
profession.  "The  rest  is  history,"  says  Mr.  Maurovich,  "until  I  got  started 
coaching  McGill  football.'  The  main  difference  between  coaching  McGill  and 
Selwyn  Is,  from  a  coach's  point  of  view,  the  kind  of  players  one  deals  with. 
The  players  at  McGill  distinguish  themselves  from  those  at  Selwyn  because 
of  their  level  of  discipline  and  love  of  the  game.  Not  only  are  McGill  players 
more  experienced  and  skilled  football  players,  they  recognize  the  sport  as 
one  of  their  major  occupations,  school  being  the  most  important.  They  have 
set  aside  time  in  their  busy  lives  to  dedicate  themselves  to  this  sport, 
while  Selwyn  players  play  football  as  an  option  in  order  to  fill  the  daily 
schedule.  Football  is  chosen  by  some  because  they  like  the  sport,  but  by 
others  solely  because  they  dislike  the  other  sports  offered. 

Coaching  at  Selwyn  House  has  prepared  Mr.  Maurovich  for  McGill  in 
many  ways.  At  Selwyn  he  is  the  head  coach  of  the  Varsity  Football  Team, 
taking  charge  of  the  offence.  Part  of  his  responsibilities  include  paperwork 
and  season  coordination.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Maurovich  coaches  the 
defensive  backs  and  safeties  and  McGill,  putting  together  a  defense  that 
will  try  to  stop  the  kind  of  plays  he  devises  at  Selwyn.  Coaching  has  proven 
an  experience  in  self-motivation  and  self-confidence,  but  most  of  all  every 
new  day  is  a  challenge.  Coaching  players  at  Selwyn  require  a  toning  down  d"f 
the  drins  in  order  to  accommodate  to  the  lower  skill  level.  "I  cannot  use  the 
same  coaching  techniques  at  both  levels.  The  drills  (at  McGill)  are  more 
complex  but  those  a  Selwyn  are  just  as  demanding."  As  a  coach  at  Selwyn, 
Mr.  Maurovich  must  often  take  time  out  of  practice  to  explain  basics  to"" 
rookies  and  others  who  don't  understand.  At  McGill,  most  of  the  players  are 
recruits  from  programs  where  they  had  played  for  many  years,  so  tney  have 
a  full  grasp  on  the  game  and  only  the  finer  points  of  the  plays  must  be 
taught.  McGill  players  come  into^the  program  trying  out  for  the  position  they 
specialize  in;  Selwyn  players  hope  to  make  the  team  and  are  often  placed  in 
different  positions  every  year. 

"I  must  maintain  a  strictly  professional  relationship  with  my 
players,"  explains  Mr.  Maurovich,  "because  if  I  didn't,  the  players  won't  Know 
where  they  stand  with  me  on  the  field.  If  a  kid  came  up  to  me  and  said  that 
he  didn't  want  to  practice  because  he  didn't  feel  like  it  and  I  gave  him  the 
day  off  just  to  be  a  nice  guu,  then  I  wouldn't  be  fulfilling  my  responsibility 
as  a  motivator.  There  must  be  a  mutual  respect  between  players  and  coaches 
in  order  to  have  a  successful  program." 


,     ♦K  t^^  ^^.°u^^  '^!^°  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  attest,  Mr.  Maurovich  loves  the  qame  of 
football  with  both  body  and  heart.  He  roams  the  hallwaus  iudqinq  potential 
of  new  boys  and  soccer  players  alike,  and  tries  relentlessly  to  "reel  them 
in.  Mr.  Maurovich  Insists  that  "everyone  capable  of  plauing  should  tru 
football  because  it  combines  dlsclpflne,  aggression,  and  a  chance  to  plau  a 

Zi^l  I^^"''  ^P°''^  ®,^®"  l^y.^"""^^  "°^  ^^e  greatest  athlete.  The  latter  poin? 
holds  true  especiallu  at  the  High  School  level 

Hagen  Mehnert  played  soccer  In  his  first  year  at  Selwun  House  That 
summer,  Jiagen  grew  to  tTie  point  that  he  caught  the  attention  of  Mr 
Mc"ffr^^\^n'Ji^°»    ^v  convinced  him  to  try  out  for  the  school  team.  He  played 
fl!l    i  ^u^*^  ^*  a  linebacker  position,  and  proved  a  valuabla  asset  to  the 
Jnn. .""h  f5  "^f  ^^^    l^^  ^^^^  ^'^y  Champions.  After  qraduatinq  Haqen 
followed  the  steps  of  his  coach  and  played  for  the  North  Shore  Broncos  in 

come  plaTaJ  McGiTl  ^^^^  ^'''  '"^  '"  ^^^^-  "'9'"  ^'^  then  recruUeS  to 

fin  Pvrpn«nFhIc?l^^"  prepared  Hagen  for  McGill  football  in  that  it  gave  in 
^nn.^f^i^®"'-  ?^f,^  knowledge  of  the  sport  on  which  he  could  build 
frnr^M?^!;,^'^'^''  ^^^  expedence  were  the  most  Important  assets  obtained 
froni  his  Selwun  years,  and  although  he  has  gone  on  to  become  an  excellent 
linebacker  witTi  a  much  more  extensive  knowledge  thar,  he  hTd  whin  he  left 
foSthe  game    '""'"'^''^  ^^'*  ^'  ^''  mirodScBd  to  footban  and  learn.d 

wnrthwMil^IL°«n ^^^^^^^  ^^  '^'^^1"  ^^^®  ^^^'^^'^  ^^  ^^  Hagens  most 
Thic  ^rf?''^  challenge  as  many  of  them  are  much  larger  and  stronger  than  he 
InlL^'u^"^^^^^'  however,  is  mainly  the  only  one  between  now  anrprevfou" 
rnni'^f  ^xPfnences.  A  typical  weekly  practice  would  involve  the  followina 
considering  the  game  is  rridau  night.  Flonday  the  team  woud  watch  films  o?' 

SuHnrty'""'^ .'"  ""'"^r  ^°  "°^^  '■'^^♦-Q'<es  w^'ch  they  couTd  improve  on 
during  the  week  s  practice.  Later  in  the  day,  there  is  an  extensive  workout 
with  weights  Which  lasts  a  few  bourse.  Tuesday  and  Wednesdai  arHhe  most 

.    The  academic  work  at  McGill  Is  very  demandinq  especiallu  at  thP 
beginning  of  the  school  year  which  coincides  with  the  football  sea^U  The 

a  ffheTrfthSJ^tl'  9^^  ^''^  °^  ^^'''  ^'^^  time  in  thelibrar^^^^^^^^ 
all  the  work  that  they  have  missed  plaglnq  football  "I  must  oar p  m  kpu  in 
order  to  devote  and  adequate  amount  of  time  in  each  case  Some  of^he 
nTcSry^'acVifire--'^^  '''''  ''''''''  season ll'overbut'i ['is  a 

mnct  nn?!®"  ^9fees  with  his  coaches  philosophy  that  players  and  coaches 
Sifl  "°7^*^°"^®  Qreat  friends.  "Basically,  i  try  not  to  lefa  personal 
won  i^hp  Hi?f'r,^  l"^°  ^.'*"9  between  the^coacS  and  myself  If  I  dTd  so  it 
would  be  difficult  to  judge  myself  as  to  where  I  stand  in  the  ei  pq  nf  thl 
coach.  Being  friendly  (s  not  the  same  as  being  nonprofessional'." 
Mehnert  rh^rfparnpH^Jir';^  'J^^Vl^"^  ^^'^^  ^"^^^  ^'^^  Maurovich  and  Hagen 
o»b'a^frea^rn^dVfi?tba^lT;U  Ir^^faT^^^ 

^S"f  o^'ot  all  iS  Moli't/p'ilT  j"i '''  '''''''''  '^  '"^  °'  ^^^'^  m'en'  ?' orfr  bute 

S  par  of  the  uZ  clfmh^y^   hftTn^ ,'^''°"^"^^^  ^^^  perseverance  are  going 

a  g'real  spoV'!  bo^yl^ya^tta  meTt! '"  '''  ""''''  ''  ''  ''''^'''''  ^°^^^    '^'^ 

Richard  Schwartz 
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A  SUMIiER  OF  GIVING 


Now  that  the  school  year  has  begun,  the  past  summer  has 
finally  been  reduced  to  a  mere  memory.  We  are  taught  many 
morals  and  standards  at  Selwyn,  and  one  of  the  predominant 
lessons  is  that  one  "must  give  to  receive."  Whether  is  is  by 
helping  a  peer  with  schoolwork,  by  serving  at  an  evening 
dinner,  or  even  by  helping  with  a  sports  event,  one  must 
sacrifice  time  or  energy  for  a  community  such  as  Selwyn  to  run 
effectively.  This  year,  many  students  made  ;?acrifices  to  help 
in  something  they  believed  in.  My  summer's  giving  was  done  in  a 
community  much  different  than  that  of  Selwyn's.  It  was  done  in 
a  country  about  the  size  of  New  Jersey,  a  place  where  pride  and 
giving  is  about  all  that  has  kept  it  together.  The  place  that 
I'm  speaking  of  is  Israel. 

Israel,  surrounded  by  a  sea  and  four  enemy  countries, 
boasts  one  of  the  best  armies  in  the  world.  However,  with  Lne 
growing  number  of  border  exchanges  that  are  threatening 
national  security,  the  Tzahal  (Israeli  army)  has  begun 
recruiting  volunteers  from  foregin  countries  to  aid  with  border 
patrol.  Jewish  men  over  the  age  of  seventeen  from  any  ally 
country  ate  being  accepted  for  military  terms  of  at  least  six 
weeks.  Most  volunteers  are  anywhere  from  eighteen  to 
twenty-three  years  of  age,  and  most  are  American  university 
students. 
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g  been  assigned  to  the  Lebanese-Israeli 
t  my  newly  acquired  skills  to  use.  Befo 
,  each  volunteer  had  to  "endure"  a  week 
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After  the  training  period  was  completed,  the  new  recruits 
began  thirty  three  days  of  border  patrol.  Every  volunteer  was 
paired  with  a  veteran  patr oiler  and  given  a  uniform  and  a 
loaded  machine  gun.  The  experienced  patrollers  were  soldiers 
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for  at  least  two  years  in  the  army,  ?nd  who  had 
a  foreign  country.  All  the  pafrollers  were  very 

g,  doing  all  that  they  could  to  make  us  feel  at 
untry.  Each  morning,  .it  exactly  five  thirty, 
ad  to  be  av/ake  and  ready  to  begin  their  watch 
c  sands,"  a  protected  area  three  metres  wide 
long  the  entire  Israeli  border.  Our  job  was  to 
fences  were  intact  and  the  sands  unmarked.  If 
e  cut  in  a  fence  or  human  marks  in  the  sand,  we 
un  seven  times.  Upon  hearing  this,  a  small 
ould  search  for  any  unauthorized  foreigners  (in 
)  on  Israeli  soil. 


This  type  of  living  may  not  be  the  most  amusing  summer 
that  one  might  think  of,  but  it  was  a  job  that  helped  the 
foreign  volunteers  learn  the  value  of  security  and  freedom.  It 
is  a  shaiie  that  these  things  are  taken  for  granted  in  Canada 
when  there  are  peoples  elsewhere  dying  for  it! 


Eric    Gil man 


COLUMN 


Interior  Travel 


God  knows,  God  knows:  there  is  much  about  Selwyn  House  that 
I  dislike.  I  dislike  the  behaviour  of  those  tens  who,  left 
alone  in  my  classroom,  push  and  wrestle  with  angry  grins.  I 
dislike  the  fact  that  a  group's  chance  to  feflect  during  the 
schoolday  too  often  becomes  an  opportunity  for  a  nervous  and 
pressured  boy  (who  perhaps  should  be  elsewhere)  to  cry  out 
"Look  at  me!"  I  dislike  the  fact  that,  in  an  effort  to  pursue 
personal  excellence,  many  of  us  forget  the  importance  of 
politeness  and  courtesy. 

But  let's  close  the  book  on  complaints.  The  dislocations  of 
the  past  two  months  have  given  us  all  an  axe  to  grind.  I'd 
prefer  to  discuss  what  is  good,  or  what  can  be  good,  between 
the  clamour  and  the  bells  and  the  deadlines. 

One  of  my  priorities  as  a  teacher  of  English  is  to  convey 
tlie  belief  that  reading  —  good  reading  —  can  be  as 
life-enhancing  as  any  sensory  experience.  Do  I  believe  this? 
Absolutely.  A  careful  and  thoughtful  reading  of  a  convincing 
work  of  fiction  will  almost  always  cause  me  to  daytrip.  I  find 
myself  remembering  people,  or  considering  possibilities,  that  I 
otherwise  would  net.  And  a  man  I  know  has  driven  his  fist  into 
the  guts  of  a  grandfather  clock  --  all  because  of  a  book. 


I  can  illustrate  my  enthusiasm  through  an  anecdote.  One  of 
the  brightest  moments  of  my  adolescence,  of  my  getting  of 
wisdom,  occurred  at  Rye  beach  in  New  Hampshire.  I  was  a  student 
nearby  at  a  finishing  school.  I  had  never  seen  the  ocean 
before,  and  had  only  really  imagined  it  as  something 
"glimmering  and  vast"  that  I  might  glance  at  from  a  cliff.  But 
at  a  beach  party  one  night  I  found  myself  inhaling  the  salty 
odour  of  seaweed  and,  stepping  through  green  water,  feeling  the 
almost  manual  pull  of  the  tide  at  my  ankles.  What  could  be 
better? 

Not  better,  but  equal  in  its  impact  on  me  was  the  closing 
page  of  The  Great  Gatsby,  which  was  mandatory  reading  that  fall 
in  an  American  literature  course: 

"And  as  the  moon  rose  higher,  the  inessential  houses  began  to 
melt  away  until  gradually  I  became  aware  of  the  old  island  here 
that  flowered  once  for  Dutch  sailors'  eyes  —  a  fresh,  green 
breast  of  the  new  world.  Its  vanished  trees,  the  trees  that  had 
made  way  for  Gatsby's  house,  had  once  pandered  in  whispers  to 
the  last  of  human  dreams..." 

The  older  we  are,  the  more  richly  we  can  interpret  great 
writing,  but  I  was  apparently  astute  enough  at  seventeen  to 
realize  that  I  had  encountered  a  writer  whose  vision  of  the 
world  was  broad,  and  from  whom  I  could  learn  much. 

Another  illustration  of  how  literature  can  enrich  us  is  the 
parable  of  Ray  Fritz-Nemeth  and  the  washing  machine.  The 

parable  appears  in  no  book.  To  get  to  the  point,  I  saved  Ray's 
life  this  fall.  Our  raft  was  cascading  quickly  toward  a  rapid 
that  was  known  as  "the  washing  machine"  (all  of  this  occurred 
during  the  Grade  Eleven  leadership  weekend),  and  Ray,  brave 
boy,  stupid  boy,  was  side-straddling  the  helm.  As  our  bow  hit  a 
dip,  Ray's  feet  left  the  raft  floor,  and  for  a  dream-like 
moment  he  hovered  between  water  and  sky.  Unselfishly  I  shot  out 
my  hand  to  steady  his  leg.  He  lives  to  pass  the  soup  at  third 
lunch . 

I  call  this  a  parable  because  there  was  a  dream-like  quality 
to  the  moment  and,  however  trivial,  a  moral.  But  I  mention  it 
because  it  reminded  me  of  that  passage  in  The  Tempest  in  which 
Prospero  describes  the  ephemeral  quality  of  the  world.  Am  I 
doomed  to  remember  Ray  Fritz-Nemeth  between  the  lines  of  this 
play?  Apparently.  Ray  and  the  weekend  are  dream-like,  just 


As  I  foretold  you--all  were  spirits  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air; 
And  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision 
The  cloud  capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  glove  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve. 
And  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind:  we  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  on,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep. 


Mr.  Pat  Shannon 
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For    sale: 

Size  5  1/2  and  7  Bauer  100  skates,  in  very  good  condition.  Used 
1  year.  Asking  $30  and  $50,  respectively.  Eric  Jabal,  9B. 
672-3248  after  8  p.m. 

Apple  II  joystick.  Self  Centering.  Adaptable  to  all  Apple  II 
series.  3  months  old.  $20.  Eric  Jabal,  9B.  672-3248  after  8 
p.m. 

Drums  for  sale.  5  pieces.  2  Zijan  cymbals.  Excellent  condition. 
$500.  Carl  Duquette,  9A. 

Microcom  disk  drive  (same  size  as  Apple  disk  II  drives).  2 
years  old.  Excellent  condition.  $150  or  best  offer.  Jared 
Tobman,  lOA.  489-7958  after  8  p.m. 

'The  Operator'  modem.  300/1200  Baud.  2  years  old,  excellent 
condition.  With  manuals,  and  software.  $100  or  best  offer.  Jared 
Tobman,  lOA.  See  above 


Wanted : 

Size  7  1/2-8  1/2  skates.  Bauer  100  or  equal  quality.  Willing 
to  pay  fair  sum.  Needed  now!  Eric  Jabal,  9B.  672-3248  after  8 
p.m. 

Bass  amplifier  in  working  condition.  Willing  to  pay  fair  sum. 
Eric  Jabal,  9B.  672-3248  after  8  p.m. 


Having  a  party?  Need  a  p 
9C. 


rofessional  DJ?  Contact  Kevin  O'Brien, 
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1)  How  many  fence  posts  would  you  need  if  you  were  to  put  a 
post  every  10  feet  around  the  perimeter  of  a  square  garden  that 
measured  100  feet  in  each  side? 

2)  Pete  the  tramp  always  bums  exactly  40  cigarettes  by  noon 
each  day.  He  then  retires  and  immediately  proceeds  to  smoke 
them.  Pete  never  throws  away  a  butt;  instead,  he  saves  them 
until  he  has  five  butts  and  tapes  them  together  to  smoke  as 
another  cigarette.  If  Pete  keeps  to  his  strange  habits  and 
lives  another  full  day,  how  many  cigarettes  (new  or  taped)  will 
he  smoke  tomorrow? 

3)  A  playful  physics  student  uses  a  lipstick  to  print  SIN-CAP 
in  normal  fashion  on  the  outside  surface  of  the  rear  window  of 
a  high  school  physics  teacher's  car.  The  teacher  first  notices 
it  when  he  glances  at  his  inside  rear  vision  mirror  while 
driving  along  the  road.  What  does  he  see? 

Get  your  thinking  caps  on  for  these: 

A)  A  garden  hose  having  an  internal  diameter  of  0.75  inches  is 
connected  to  a  lawn  sprinkler  that  consists  merely  of  an 
enclosure  with  24  holes,  each  0.050  inches  in  diameter.  If  the 
water  in  the  hose  has  a  speed  of  3.0  ft/sec,  at  what  speed  (in 
ft/sec)  does  it  leave  the  sprinkler  holes? 

5)  German  mathematician  Karl  Gauss  (1777-1855)  is  known  as  the 
Prince  of  Mathematics,  and  is  compared  to  Issac  Newton  and 
Archimedes  in  intellectual  stature.  One  day  when  Gauss  was  10 
years  old,  his  teacher  assigned  his  class  the  task  of  adding  up 
all  the  whole  numbers  from  1  to  100.  Gauss  was  the  only  child 
to  get  the  answer,  and  he  did  it  all  in  his  head.  The  method  he 
used  is  easy  to  understand  but  difficult  to  think  of.  Can  you 
do  it?  (no  pencils,  paper,  or  calculators,  cheaters!) 


Mr.  Moffat 
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